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The loom of Life,
All day, all night, 1 can bear the jur
Of the loom of life; snd nesr and far
It thrills with dsop sud muMed sound,
An the tirelest wheols go alwaya round,

Busily, ceasclosely goes the loam,

In (ho light of day saud midoight gloom;
The whools ars tarning erly and Iate,
And the wool s wove in warp of fale.

Click; Clack! there's a thread of love wove in'
Click, Olaex! and another of love and sin;
What & checkered thing will this life be,
When we roo it oorell in eteraity,

Time, withi & faco like » mystery,

And hands ks Lulsy as hands oan be,

Hita at the loom, with its warp ontspread,
To oateh fn ite mesbes sach glsneing thread.

When slisll this wonderful life be done?
In a hundred years, perbaps, or one;

Or to-morrow, who knowetl? not you or I;
Bat the wheols turn on and the shuttles fy.

Al sad-oyed weaver, the years are glow,
But each one is nearer the end I know;
Bome day Lhe Inst Lhresd shiall be wove In;
God grant it be love instead of ain.

Wo aro sinners of warp for this lifs web: BRY,
Do we furnish the weaver & thresd each day;
It wero better then, O my friends to spin

A besutiful thread, than a throsd of sin,

Rachel Moffatt's Shadow.

Reuben Moffitt and Kezin, his wife,
recsived a triplet of white wedding cards
from the hands of their daughter Rachel,
and fell into serious chat over the bits
of card bourd, George Reynolds, the
groom, was discussed with positive
knowledge, gained by secquaintance
with him from boyhood, Kate Maurice,
the bride, was diccussed with the speo-
ulative kuowledge that charsoterizes
remarks concerning stranger brides,

Rachel Moffatt had left the room
while George Reyuolds was under die-
euseion, aud her mother's carefnl eye
had obeerved that there was eurprise,
anger, almost tears in the girl's faes,

*I sy, Reuben,’ began the good man’s
wife, after Rachel had gone,

‘Yes,' assented Reuben Moffatt, signi-
fyivg his readiness to hear what his wife
had to say,

‘I want to eall your atlention to onr
Rachel,’

‘You needn't call vory loud," was
Renben Moffatt’s answer, ‘My atton-
tion goos a good deal that way naturally,’

*To be ture,’ answered Kezia Moffatt.
‘How conld it be otherwise, aud you the
father of such a girl us our Riohel? I
am sure I wonder that a young man
like Greorge Reynolds should look farthor
than such & trim, handsome gir: »s
Rachel is, aud he knows all about her
honsekeeping, too,’

‘Look farther and fare worse,’ is an
old proverb, you know,' said Kesin
Moffatt, with avger in her eyes and
toneg., 'I am eure 1 hope Rachel will
gel over it and go to the party.’

‘Get over it? repeated Renben
Moffatt, *You den't mean that Raechel
——1" The old man paused and sur-
veyed his wife oritically,

Kezin Moffatt nodded bhor head affirm-
atively.

‘O, popsense, Kezia I exclaimed the
old man, ‘You feel unpleasant like be-
canse (George Reynolds should prefer
auy other woman to our Rachel, It's
mwy opinion that Knchel hadn't a thonght
of George Reynolds, except—."

A shadow fell on the porch and the old
man suddenly chonged the subject of his
remnrks,

The shadow that had fallen on the
porch was Rachel Moffatt's, It followed
the young girl scross the green flelds
where she walked, maguifying her sun-
bounet inlo an unehapely thing and
lengthening her slight fignre into ex-
oeedingly lank proportions,

‘Which way, Miss Rachel? Are you
runniog away from your ehadow ?* asked
a yonng man, stépping ont from an ok
tree that stood midway in the fleld,

Rachel Moffatt gave a sudden glanos
at ber shadow, aud said with an effort,
‘We can't escape (Lem any more than
we can our thovghts,’

‘It's lucky for ns they are harmless
t hings,’ answered the young man with s
smile, ‘I shouldn’t think you wonld
want to escape your thoughts Miss
R achel, 1'm sure I shouldn't, And if
you bave no objection I will walk in
your shudow, as you seem to be going
my way.'

Richel Moffatt bowed, but the yonog
man, glancivg into her face, saw that
ehe aocepted his company with resigna-
tion,

‘I presumo you hinve received George
Reynold's oards ?' #aid the yonng man,
after n pauso,

“You," Rachel answered gravely., ‘They
are very stylish,' she added, with an

affort,

Miss M aurice in gaid to be wealthy,'
the yonng man continned,

‘Al I' Rachel exelaimed, with a enrl of
tho lips that wis full of scoru,

With a deliento, intuitive sense that
would have done honor to men in finer
oloths and a loftier sphere, Walter
CHbbs changed the suljiet with the re-
mark : ‘I have the book of yours that 1
borrowed in my pocket, Miss Rachel,
Thero were serips of paper in it and
some bits of faded flowers, I have saved
them wll, ond retors them with the
book,’

“Thank you, it did not signify,” Richel
repliod indifforently,

Bho turned the loaves of the blus and

ilt volume with the uneasy motion of
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restloss hands, and then dropped from
the gilded leaves the faded flower,
They were all alike, mere bits of pink
coloring on & wooden stem—pink not g0
deep as the color that glowed on Rachel
Mofatt's cheeks at sight of the flowers

‘It is the Ceris Onnadenis Judas tree,’
her companion remarked, pickiog up

.| one of the fallen bits and pulling it to

pieces,

‘The Judas tree!" echoed Rachel
Mofiatt, all her tones full of ecornful
wonder,

‘Yes," the young man said, answering
the wonder in her tones, “In the Bpring
it is & tree of promise, with its rugged
branches crowded full of blossoms, but
the blossoms die, apd there is never
fruit or besuty in fulfillment of its
springltime promise, There is but one
in the village that I know of, and that is
in Bquire Reynold's garden.’

Looking up to see if Rachel Moffatt
remembered the tree, Walter Gibba be
came painfully conscious that his remark
bad dyed her face with tell-tale bloshes,
and the tale they told was abont George
Reynolds. Then he remembered how
he had forosd his company upon Ler,
and his conscience smote him when he
thought how his carelees worde might
have added to the trouble of the girl he
loved, At least she shounld be relieved
from the annoyance of his society, and
with a sigh he remarked :

"It was uncivil for me to join you,
Miss Rachel, when you came out to walk
alone, I beg your pardon, Andasl
have an errand down to the Widow
Brown's and am going around that way,
I will leave you here,’

‘I wonld be glad to have your com-
pany,’ Rachel Moffatt felt constrained
to say,

*Thank youn, but my errand is argent,’
Walter Gibbs answered. *Glad to have
your compsny; he muitered as he
walked awsy—'a pretty story, that, and
she wishing me ten miles away, from the
moment I joined her! What a poor
blind I hiave been,’

The woman whose happiness George
Reynolds had trifled with so wantonly
walked slowly toward her home and sat
down on the little poreh watching the
moon oome up., Bhe overheard her
father's words as he talked to her

mother,
‘There's as good fish in the sea as was

ever caught, It's my opinion the man
who gets our Rachel will find there is
botter than George Reynolds has canght;
and Iam sore ® ] will find better
fish than George Reynolds, if he does
think he is the biggest toad in the
puddle,’

Over Rachel Moffait’s sad fecs flitted
a emile that was almost merry, To
think of comparing Medbury to a pud-
dle, and George Raynolds to the biggest
toad! When her thonghts wandered to
herself, Did her father and mother
suspect her liking for George Reynolds ?
And Walter Gibbs—had Ler face tattled
to him of ecerets that she fain wounld
have kept ¥ Henceforth slie wonld wear
a mask, and hide her secret lo her heart.

Bhe went into the house and eat down
by the lamp light. Her mask was op,
and she wondered if Mrs, Roynolds hed
mads the froit cake for the reception or
whether they had bought itof the baker

at Medbnry,
Mrs, Moffatt thonght that Mre, Rey-

nolds would make it. She was such a
hand to have everything done up in her
kitchen, ‘May-be,” she added, ‘Mrs,
Roynolds would like your help in
making lady-cake or something. You're
such & master-hand at lady cike, you
know, Rachel, Suopposing she should
expross hersell that way, what should I
say to her!’

Bachel's mask threatened to fall, To
go into George Reynold's bhome and
help to prepare for the repeption of Lis'
bride was & blow for which she was not
propared, Only a moment and the
tottering mask was np. ‘Cortainly, if
Mrs, Reynolds should ask my help, 1
would go,’ Rachel answered- “I wonld
be glad to go,’ she added a moment
after, as il she were giving the mask a
final securing touoh,

And so Rachel Moffatt found herself |
beating egge and stirring butter and
sugar in Mrs, Reynold's kitohen, listen-
ing to the woman's garrulous chat,
*Lindy-cake it will be, I expect,'she said,
pansing in the midst of her culinary
operations to waleh the whites of eggs
risipg in a fonm nuder Rachel Moflatt's
dexterous manipulations, ‘And T expect
she's a very fine lady we're a-making it
for; but it's a matter that I wounldn’t
like to go no farther than between us
two, that 1'd 's been satisfled if Goorge
had picked ont a wife nearer home; 1'm
pnre I shouldn’t 'a said & word if she
who is making the cake and she who
wonld eat the cake had been the enme
identioal individual.

Rachel's mansk shook a little, buk she
was A brave girl, ‘Oh, I'm sure George's
wife will be a nice lndy, aud I dare pay
we will all like her very muoh,' ehe
answered,

Raichel Moffatt's words wore fully
vorifled. George Reynold's wife proved
to be & very nioe lndy-—a litbtle delioate
oreatnre, all pink and white, whom it
was impossible not to like, broanse she
was thoroughly amiable and lovely,

‘Who is that Iady in white, with {he
pink flowers in hor hair?' aeked tho
Liride of the bridegroom the eveniog of

their reoeption, us Rachel Moffatt eny

looks very lovely, but I shiouldn’t think
she would like to wear flowers of the
Judas-tree. Don't you know?' she asked,
answering the inquiring look of her
husband, ‘that is the name of the tree
that bears those pink flowers, Iam n
great botanist; don't ycn know that my
darlingl’

The dsrling colored, seeing Rachel
Moffatt and the pink flowers, aud re-
membering certain words uttersd be-
neath the shadows of the pink branches,

Rachel Moffat was a study to another
muan at George Reynolds' reception,
Walter Gibbs' eyes followed her
wherever she moved, and he went home
thinking of the mystery of womanhood
as it revealed itsell in Ilachel Moffatt
and pink flowers,

The Judas tree had never blossomed
once when George Riynolds and his
wife eame to Medbury to live.

‘George don't get on so well as 1 conld
axpeot,” Bgnire Raynoldssaid; and Mrs,
Raynolds hinted to half a dozen ueighs
bors, hoping it wonld go no further than
between hersclf and the one with whom
she talked, that George's wife was a
well meaniug, good hearled little crea-
{ure, but bless her heart! she didn't
kvow the first thing sbout housekeep-
ing, and she hadn’t any konck at mak-
ing the most of her means,

George Roynolds' wife sent for Rachel
Moffatt one day, ‘I would haye come
down myself, she spologized, but really
I was not able;' snd Rachel, looking
into her face, saw that the pink had all
faded out, leaving only the whiteness of
the previons year, ‘Yon see, dear,’ she
went on with a winniog frankness, ‘I
wasn't brought up to anything useful,
and the housekeeping dou't go right,
and George and I have moved oaf,
thinkng we conld manage better, and it
wounld be better for the baby., I remem-
ber what beantiful lady-cake yon made
for our reception and the praises that
were in every body's month abont your
covking. And now, my dear Miss Mof-
fatt, wonld you mind showing me a lit-
tle, and seo if I can't learn to mauage
better and make George's home more
comfortable? I thought I wonld rather
nsk a yonog person like yon than
(Gieorge's mother even,'

And so Rachel Moffatt fonnd herself
in George Reynolds’ kitchen, instructing
the child-wife in the mystery of cooking
and trying to impart to her some of her
‘rare knack,’ as the people called it,

Oune day, as she came out of the little
gate and took her way toward her own
home, s gentleman passed her on horae.
back. Looking up, she saw & man with
n full beard and good figure; a stranger
ahe thonght him, nntil he wheeled about
and exolaimed, *You're not running from
your shadow again, are yon, Miss
Racliel? And the stranger was no other
than Walter Gibbs,

Rachel laughed this time without
effort, ‘They were harmless things, as
you said,” she replied; and then she in
quired kindly after his health and stay
at Medbury.

‘I presume strangers oooupy the cot
tage yonder?” Walter Gibbs remarked,
_pt;:nting to the cottage Bnchel had jnst
left,

‘Creorge Reynolds lives there,” Rachel
answered. ‘I have been up to aesist
Knte—Mrs, Reynolds—in eanning fruit,’

Rachel Moffutt’s face did not eolor or
n feature change. Either her mask was
perfectly worn, or that look had censed
to be & mask,

Walter Gibbs, during his stay in Med-
bury, fell into his old habit of walking
in Rachel Moffatt's shadow., Looking
into her face nd on that evening a year
before, he missed the resignation it had
worn then, for it was real pleagnra,

One day he songht her with a strange
nervonaness and abstraction in hisman.-
ner, Rachel was very grave, too, and
Waller Gibbs saw that she had been
weeping, He looked into her face with
the teader solieitude that only men who
love and women who have been loved
know, and Rachel explained hastily,
Did he not knowt Xad he not heardi
George Reynolds’ wife died suddenly
that morning with heart diseass,

Walter (ibbe went home with the
nervous abstraction all gone from his
manner, and & hard enduranca in ite
stead, George Reynolds was free now,
free to win Rachel Moffatt if he conld,
and she who loved him oncs was free to
acoept him. ‘I couldn't be satisflad
with a doubtfnl love," he snid; ‘I will
wait.”

He waited until the Judss trees were
in blossom again, and then he went to
Medbury,

‘It's wailing on Raohel Moffatt,
George Reynolds is,' one of the Med
bury gossips told him, ‘And his wife
vot under the sod a year yet! They were
old echoolmates, and knew each other
from ohildhood, aud we used to think it
would make a mateh belore he ever
married that little helpless oity girl, and
I haven't sy doubt in my mind bat it
will make & matoh now, QGeorge Rey-
nolds is going to have a ten party next
week, and that will show which way the
wind is blowing,'

Walter Gibbs went to George Rey-
polds’ tea drinking, Ho said to his
mother he wonld not miss it for a for
tune, Rachel Moffatt was there, walking
vow aud then with Gleorge Reynolds,
and talking with him ever and anon; but
then it was Ruaohel's habit to be kind to
every one who oame in her way, Lato
in the ovening Walter Gibbe misss) her

tered the room somewhat late, Sh S from the parlor. He looked nronnd for
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George Reynolds, but he, too, was gone,
‘The Medbury gossip was right,’ he
thonght. ‘This tea parly is showing
which way the wind is blowing.' Ha
walked to the window and looked ont,
deserying Richel Moffatt's futtering
garments down & winding path, George
Reynolds was by her side, and the way
they took was towards tho sonth, Awsy
off the north the Judss tree stretohed
out ita pink branches in the moonlight,
‘The wind sets unfavorably,” Walter
(iibbs eaid, with a sigh,

Half an hour Iater, George Reynolds
passed Walter in the hall, His brow
was clonded and his lips worked nerv-
ounsly. ‘Hs looks like one on whom the
pnorth wind has blown,” Waller Gibbs
thought, and went in pursuit of Rachel
Moffatt,

He found her standing in the moon-
light, her long shadow reflecting from
her figure the branch of a Judas tree
she held in her hand, Ha approsched
her and stood where her shadow fell,

‘Rachel,’ he said, with all his heart in
his voiee, ‘I wounld like to walk in yonr
shadow hencelorth, if yon are going
that way.'

Rachel Moffatt Iooked up with startled
eyes into the face above her; the pink
flowers with their fatal signifioance fell
from her hand, and the irregular out-
lines of two confased shadows, never
heneeforth to be parted, lay upon the
greensward, In the frosts of the fol.
lowing winter the Judas tree died, and
the place thereo! knew it no more,

The Feminine Mouth,

A person who has made the feminine
mouth the subjset of much study volan-
teers his conelusions to males with sweet-
hearts, They are as follows: II her
mouth is very small there is not much
mind, but overmuch shallow sentiment,
If she hos a very large month she will
possess n good brain, but the trouble is
in kissing it, Liarge monlhs put s man
to an artistic teat; he will be driven to
his wits" end whether to begin at one
corner and conclude on the other, or to
make a heroie dash at the middle and en-
deavor to reach both corners. Butb if
you are n kissing artist it oan be covered
nicely enongh. If your sweetheart has
n coarsely-formed mouth she will be
sensual and full of strong, coarse points
of character, and will raise a row in the
family, If he has & delicately-formed
month, with ronnded lips and of a wvel
vety color, she will have much sensibil-
ity and perfection of character, but not
astonish by ber brillisncy of conception
or execution, It is a good mouth Dbe-
canse it is kissable and snbmissive,—
Shun bule-lipped or thin-lipped women;
they will bore you to death with litera-
ture or woman's rights, {heorize while
you wuut your dinner, or spoil your tem-
per by their red-hot scolding tongues,

Curfous Case of Petrification,

The most extraordinary ease of
solerems, or petrifying of the skin,
known in medioal history was made the
subject of & medical olinic in Oleveland,
The case was that of a child brought
here from New Philadelphia, and it is
becoming literally a petrified ohild,
The flesh is a8 cold and hard almost as
marble; and while the child, which is
nearly three years old, continues to live
1t can only freely move ita lips and eyes,
It has none of the warmth and plinbility
of human flesh, snd sleeps with its eyes
open, presonting o most ghastly speo-
tacle, Until six months ago it was in
perfect health, The disense is one of
the connective tissues between the skin
and flesh, whose origin is unknown, but
is supposed to be oaused by perverted
nutrition, 'This ia the thirty-fifth case
discovered and is an important one, in
as much a8 no instance has heretofore
been known where tho entire body was
effected,

A Slight Mistake,

A supremely happy snd green young
countrymnn, with an eqoally ardent and
happy bride, came to the city to spend
Ohristmas, and npon seeing their names,
My, snd Mrs, ——, for the flrst time in
writing on the register of the hotel, got
osusiderably flurried, and when pointed
to the elevator, walked in st once, won-
dering what a small parlor it was for
such n big honse. The young man sud-
denly remembered that he had forgotten
his earpet-bag, and ran back to the oflize
for it, while the elevator couductor
whisked off the surprised bride up six
flights of steps, and bronght down
another lady whom the husband em-
braced, supposing it te be his restored
wife. In the meantime, the abduoted
Indy found her wits and the way down
stairs, and arrivad in time to witness the
rapturons embraco, The tablean was
highly effective, and it took four clerks
and seven blaok waiters, nssinted by the
stownrd, to explain the situation,

An editor in Iowa has been fined §260
for hugging o girl in meoting. ‘Cheap
enongh,’ sayn another of the fraternity
—'wo onoe hugged s girl in moetidg,
and it has cost ns a thousand dollars a
yoir aver siuoe,

Yellow fever has broken out in saveral
places in Brasil, Up to the present
time the epidemic has appeared in
mild form, butl fears are entortained that

it may spread to Rio Janeiro,

Light in & Dark Place,

The following letter is worthy of deep
considerstion., It is o reward to honest
sympathy, and a sterling rebuke to
assnmed charity, Itis taken from Har-
per's Weekly of a recent date,

A yonog man nineteen years old, was
commilted to the juil in R'chmond
oounty, N, Y,, for theft, Ie proved to
be an old offender even at that nge, and
bad been slresdy in the state prison, He
wis disowned by Lis friends as irreclaim.
able, and was serfonslyill, The sheriff,
who is the jailer in that conuty, and his
wife, were very kind to him, and Mrs,
Floyd, one of the ladies of the ‘Jail
Committes’ of the state Charities Aid
Oonnty Association, often wvisited him,
The young man was evidently deeply
tonched, and upon the expiration of his
term the sheriff humanely oblaived a
place for him in an houest industry, A
few days since he sent the following let-
ter to the sherifl, which is nunquestion-
ably givcere, and very euggestive and
encouraging:

‘Sin,—1I think it a duty to write to you
and tell you how I get nlong, because 1
never can forget the way, sheriff, you
treated me while in your charge, I
promised you I wounld try to do right,
and I am trying to keep my promise. 1
am getting along better than I anticipa-
ted I should. Iam boarding in a very
nioe place, and feel quite comfortable.—
Mrs, Floyd writes to me, and Mr, Bat-
ler comes to see me often., To-night I
write three letters—one to yon, one to
Mr, Vanghn (deputy sheriff), and one
to Mrs, Floyd—fecling in the best of
spirits, aud as good se ever, Bheriff, 1
am not & sohiool-man, and can pot com-
mand in the English language words
adeguate to express my gratitude to you,
Mrs. Brown, and Mr, Vavghn, for yon
have lifted me, an unhappy conviet, up,
and placed me on the first step of the
ladder, and ouce on the first step, it will
not be impossible, with the help of the
Divine assistance, to ascend the rest, I
might slip, but even shounld I slip one
step, it will be my ambition to reascend
two....I nsk yon to remember me to
Mre, Brown, such ae g son wonld desire
to be remembered to a mother, also to
her kind sister, for, sheriff, the only
friends I have in this world are those I
made in your jail....I will try and ad-
here to my good resolutions, I am fully
aware that I have all op hill work before
me, and that I havea great deal of pre-
judice to overcome, in the shape of the
tannts and jeers of those virtuouns per-
sons who will never give a fullen brother
oredit for a sincere desire to reform.—
Nevertheless, I hope ultimately to live
down my former bad reputation, and
should I sncceed, you can take the oredit
to yourself, in conjunotion with the re-
mainder of yourfamily, and Mrs. Floyd,
for haviog saved one [allen ereatore from
raination; and it will be another proof
that there are few hearts so utterly de-
praved &8 to be impervions to acte of
homanity and kindness.'

Why Patty Spoke in Church,

If the minister had asked any other
question, it never would have happened.

If it hod been on avy other day than
that one particular day, it never wounld
have happenad,

It any other boy in the whole wide
universes, excopting Hobby, had been
with Patty, it never would have hap-
pened,

Above all, if it had been two sirangers
standing before the altar instead of Bis.
ter Busie and Willie Norrie, it never
oonld have happened,

But it did happen, and that is all I
know about it,

‘If any one here present,’ said the
minister, looking kindly npon the sweetb
Lride with the brave young man beside
her, and then glancing ealmly over the
little churchful of wedding guests,
‘knows of any veason why this man and
this woman should not be joined together
in the holy bonds of matrimony, let him
gspeak now, or —'

‘What's all that?' whispsred Robby,
in greal scorn, to Palty. ‘I guess he
doesn’t know, There ain't any bounds
of materony about it,’

That was enough, Robby was her
oracle, Up jumped Patty, apzious to
get things right, and determined that
the wedding shonld go on, now tha
Hister Busie had on her white dress and
omnge-flowers aod everything.

‘I do!' she called ont in & sweet, reso-
late voios, aud holding up a warmning
finger. ‘I do. Dlease wait, gir] There
ain't any materony abont it at all, 'They
onme on purpose to be married|’

0" pourse they did!' mattered Robby.

Everybody stared at Patty. It was a
dreniful mement, but the wedding went
on, all the same,

And Patty and Robby were the very
first to kiss the bride,

The Bnltan has ten scrvints whoso
speoial duty it is to unfold the ocarpets
for him when he is going to pray; ten to
take care of his pipes and cigaretten; two
to dress his royal hair; and twenty to at-
tend to his most nsble olean shirts,—
Thera are a multitude of other alten.
dunts about the palace; indeed; it is
ptated that 800 families and abont 4,000
peraons live at his Majosty's exponse. —
He is an extravagant housekeeper; the
annual expenditures of the palace are
mentioned na nearly 814,000,000,

Around the World In 110 Days.
On the 8ih of Ostober o Paterson, N,
J., schoolboy mailed the lollowing pos
tal card, whioh is self-explanatory:

T P. M. Parensos, Oet, 9, '70,

‘Dean B, It is desired to find the
shortest possible time from this eity
around the world, Will the postmaster
of each placo designated here please
forward this with the utmost despateh,
together with a request to the postmas.
ter of the next lollowing place to remail
it, apd coutinne nuntil it resches Ban
Francisco, when the postmaster is re-
quested to mail it to

‘L. B. Gansipe,
‘Paterson, New Jersey, U, B, A,

‘(London, Paris, Marseilles, Suez,
Alen, Bombay, Oalentta, Hong Kong,
Yokohawms, Ban Fraveaisco, )'

The oard returned to the sender on
the 27th inet., covered all over with post-
marks, These show that the time ce-
cupled in going from place to plics was
as [ollows:

Arrived,
Oot. 19
Dot. 3
Oot. 23
Oot. 24
Oct. 81
Nov, b
Nov. 12
Now. 16
Noy. 18
Dee. 6
Jan. 3
Jau, 10
Jan. 27
Jau, 27

10 days
8 days
1 day
1 day
T daye
b daya

New York to Liverpool
Liverpool to London
London to Paris

Paris to Marseilles
Marneillos to Buez
Buez to Aden

Aden to Bombay 7 dsya
Bombay to Calentia 8 days
Bemaloed in Calentts cffios 8 daye
Caleatts to Hoog Koog 18 dayn
Hong Koog to Yokohama 28 days
Yukohsma to San Franciseo 10 days
Han Fiaucisoo lo New York &days
Arriving at Patorson oo

Total time oconpied 110 days

Three days were lost in waiting in the
Calontta office, and about eighteen days
were wasted in delay from Hong
Kong to Yokohama, Without these de-
lays the time wonld hgve been eighty-
nine days, still nice days in exoess bf
Jules Verne's imaginary trip of eighty
days, counting, as he did, the gain of a
day in beating the sun,

Beaconsfleld and His —.

A Boston man and his daughter were
sitting on the front piazza, when the
father requested his daughter to read
him the evening paper,

‘What shall I read abontl’ queried
the Boston girl, #8 she opened the
paper,

‘Read the Enropean news,’ respended
the father,

The Boston girl began: ‘It is rumored
that Besoconsfleld will not accept the
decoration of the'—and then she blushed
a deep red, and stopped.

‘Proceed,’ said tho father, aftor a
pause,

‘T eannot,' returned the Boston girl,
blushivg still deeper,

*Why not?’ queried the father, in some
surprise,

‘Beeause I do not like to,' replied the
Boston girl, painfully.

‘Nonsense,” eoxcluimed the father,
sternly, ‘read the item, I tell yon,’

The Boston girl canght up the paper
in desperation, glared at it in a stony
manner, attempled to speak, and fainted
dead away.

When she had been restored and the
excitement had subsided, the father took
the paper out behind the house, turted
to the dreadful item, and read:

‘It is rumored that Beaconsfield will
not aceopt the decoration of the garler,”

A Courtship in Paris,

Daring my stay, a young doctor aund
his bride—not a distant neighbor, eame
to return a vieit, He related hir story,
Two months ago he was eulled in to visit
a lady, and performed an operation that
saved her life; on the ocedsion of one of
his subsequent visits, a young lady ra-
quested him to wail a few minotesin the
drawing room till her mamma was pre-
pared to receive him, They looked; no
sooner looked but they loved; no sooner
loved but they sighed; no sooner sighed
bat they nsked ona another the repson,
He asked her would she like to be mar-
ried? ‘Yes," Would she object to a poor,
bard-working conotry doctor? *No,'—
Wonld she accept him? *Yes," Afterthis
veni, vidi, vici, he eaw his patient; an-
nounced as his first business that be was
going to mary her daughler, The
mother, momentarily stnuned, congent-
ed, and the shock nearly enabled her to
take wp her bed and walk, I may add
that a more acoomplished Parisienne I
bave never euconnfered. Bhe hus all
the gayety of the IFrench, withont a
particle of frivolity, onited to Avglo.
Syxon common sense,

Oxygen and Hydropohbia,

Oxygon as a cure for hydrophobia is
stated to have proved successful, by the
Lyous Medioals. The case is reported
by Des, Sohmidt and Zeboden, from
Ruesin. The first symploms of rabiss
appearcd soventeon days after the in
jury, The patient was made to inhale
three cabio feet of oxyvgen, sud two
hours aftorwards he was in o perfect
atata of calm, Two days alterwards the
aymptoms of rabies reappesred, snd
anothor inbalation of oxygon was ad.
ministared with the snocase. This time
the inhalation was continued for forly-
five minntes, A slight dyspuoms, which
persinted after tho disnppenrance of the
graver kymptoms, was treated for three
woeks by the monobromide of osmphor,

Gavenor Davis, of Muine, is still oom-
paratively yonog—only thirty.seven,
Ann boy he worked on 4 Inem, and went
through the puoblic schopls, As a
poldier in the army he flled up the
intervals of fighting with sfadying Latin
and resiting to an officer,

ITEMS OF GENERAL INTEREST,

The OQapinese sre goiog from San
Franocisco faster than they sre arriviog
there,

A Prussian grave-digger has been
arrested for roasting bodies and selling
their fat,

Yon seldom find a very fat man con-
vioted of erime, and never heard of a fat
man being hang,

Four hundred bandita, having expelled
the Bragilisn antbhorities (rom Januaria,
in the Provinos of Minas Gernes, sackod
the town and hurned twenly-two houses,

Baveral leading oitizens of 8t, Lonis
liave taken steps to organizs a company
to develop silver mives in Montgomery
county, Arkausag, whioh are pronounced
by mining experi# to be valuable,

The offer of the Morgan line ef
ateamera to onrry the mail from New
Orleans to Havaoa, via Cadar Keys and
Key West, has been accepted by the
post-office department,

Full many a rose is born to blush dn.
seen, and waste ita fragrance on the
desert air; full many » nip is taken be-
hind the soreen, and cloves and coffes,
too, are caten there,

Isanc Bevun, a veteran soldier of 1812,
resident of Baltimore, wns found dead
in hisbed, During the war of 1812 he
was in the navy, snd had a fall from
which he never fully recovered.

A dispateh from Bilver Oliff, Colorado,
says the Bilver Oliff Milling and Mining
Compnay sbipped half a dozen silver
brioks, the resull of the flrst clean up
gince starting the stamp mill, which ia
deemed n great sucosas,

Miss Hurriet Hosmer is said to be still
regolved to discover perpetusl motiop,
and bas taken workahops near Westmin-
ster, Eogland, to pursae her efforts,—
She expeota to be successful by midsum-
mer,

Cougressman Frank Hurd, of Ohlo, is
about forty years old snd is & very rich
man, He 18 the best oconstitutional
lawyer of his age in the country. De-
gides, he is good looking snd a devout
Catholie,

A singular oase, in whiok a bank
bookkeeper stole in a little more than
six months upward of §34,000, which
was expended, with the aid of an out-
gider, iu the business of playing policy
and buying lotlery tickets,

It is aunounced from Louisville that
Dr, Standeford is to resign the presi-
dency of the Loaisville sud Naslville
roilroad, aud that Albert Fink is sgain
to sssume that position, Mr, Fiuk is
the originator of the pooling system of
the truuk lines,

A younug mau o Hartford, who ine
ourred the displeasure of his kinspeople
and scguuiutances by marrying s Geer-
man servant girl, now holds his head
very ligh when he meets any of these
crities, His wife bhas Iallen heir to an
eslate in the futherland worth §600,000,
Now look ont for a servent girl boom.

A padrone named Antonis Chiovanna
Ancoro, an Italing, has been convioted
aud sent to the Albany penitentiary for
inveigling seven boys from ltaly and
using them for beggiug and music play-
ing. This is the first convietion under
the padrone law recently enncted in
New York,

The Little Miami and Lonisville Bhort
Line rudrosd compsnies will unite in
building & monster new passenger depot
at the southenst corner of Pearl and
Butler streets, Cincinnati. The location
15 several squared nearer the oentre of
the city than the present depot,

The boy who was believed to have
been murdered by his father, Elde
Buok, the New Hampshire, Iows, Ad
ventist, is alive iu an kdjoining county,
whither he fled atter the beating his
father gave him, to aveid o repotition of
the ontrage,

Bpeaker llandall is not wealthy, as
some people suppose, He lives in &
smaller honse than almost any man i
Waushington who bas been thero as long
a8 the speaker, & Louse sbout balf the
size of Blaine's, for instance, who oame
to Cougress no richer than Randall, as
fur as appearnnces went, and has been
in Congraes abonl as long,

During the ontward passage of the
steamship Sarutogn from New York,
Obas, Byorly, one of the onbig pasien-
gers, committed suicide by jumpicg
overboard, It appears he fell into the
mouth of un enoraous shark and was
devoured, No trace of the body counld
be found, cxoopt some blood in the
wiiter,

'‘Olivia’ writes that Benator Booth is
such & birdeued baclielor that ‘e sigh,
drawu fresh and pure from the deepest
anl most capucions fomale bosom, and
applied to tue right place will have ne
wore effect than o Holman liver-pad
administered {or lookjaw, while & glanoe
from the most brilliwot eye falls like &
sunbeam on wn wlhigator's back,"

A small pox phticut had = narrow
eteupe from being buried alive Oatario,
Caunds, The grave diggers threw on
the lid of the coflin, three shovelsful of
sand, which aroused the supposed dead
man sud cansed bhim to kick  lustily,
T'he ooflin was bastily drawn out, the Lid
wis immedistely unscrowed. The sup-
posud corpas Kb up sud exolaimed, ‘My
| God! have I bad such u narrow essapet’
| Ho was at onoe lifted out of the ouffin,
an Gyeroont was thrown over his shoal.
dots, and was then removed fo the
Lowpital, Heds doing well,




